


















































































































Outside of the Dutchman's Retreat. 


On September 29, 1918 at 7:45 A. M. the last install¬ 
ment of the Shuteyes left San Francisco for a hike to 
7illow Camp to see the finish of the Dipsea Race. 

As we sailed away on the battleship "Cazadero" the 
gang gathered on the upper deck and held an impromptu 
performance of the celebrated comedy, entitled, "Cuddle 
Up a little Closer" or "vVho likes Flicks?'.' In which Mr. 

Ray Coyne played the je rt of the doctor and Mr. Magennis, 
the victim. 

During the coarse of the entertainment many amts ing 
incidents entered into the fray. Hair pulling contests, 
bean spilling, general rough housing were in vogue. 

./hen we arrived at Sausalito we tried to work the old 
stunt of standing on the back platform of the last car of 
the train so that they Northwestern Pacific would put on an 
extra car but the scheme would not work and so we had to 
tramp through the cars to the smoker for seats, and when we 
got there tfhey had all been taken so we had to rely on our 
knowledge of bookkeeping to balance while the car swayed 
from one side to the otter. .7hen Mill Valley was reached 
we were all but sea-sick. 















































As usual we had to struggle up the long stairs above 
Mill Valley. They remind me of Jacob’s ladder to Heaven, 
but it's like the other place mentioned in the Bible when 

your'e climbing them. 

~ ‘ 

■Then we reached the top the dames decided to eliminat 
their ezcess baggage, taking off their coats, etc. and 
wishing said baggage on the male members of the party. 

After a short rest we resumed the journey. 

The pic ture on the preceding page shew s a portion of 
the party shortly after le avirg the Dutchman's Retreat, 
that famous resort on the Muir Woods road iust over the 
hill from Mill Valley. 

Th© victims posing are from left to right: F. Dinka- 
dunkus Magennis, Edith Rosewall, "Cupid” Rosewall, "Bob" 
Smith, and "Red" Meehan. 

Prom the Dutchman's we followed the regular Dipsea 
trail passing Lone Treee and down over steep ravine/it 
was at this point that we overtook Jim Rooney, Bob and 
Edith Reeney, who had taken a boat before. The last of 
the gang toddled along into Willow after about twenty 
runners had finished the race. These last two -lairn they 
met with an accident, I wonder what she (the accident) 
looked like. 

•Tell the bunch all took a position on the fence on 
the bridge just before you get to the Seabeach Hotel and 
cheered the runners as they came in. 

The first runner to reach the finish at the Hotel 
Airey was Percy Gilbert of the Oakland, Y.M. C.A. The 
man making the best time was Howden of the S. P. Olympic 
^lub. The first of the Hash and Eggers was Sydney Hendrick¬ 
son who ran for the Oakland Pathfinders Club, then fallowed 
at short intervals, Lynus Coyne--running for the A. 0. S. P. 
and George McCarthy. 

•Then the last runner came in over the trail the gang 
moved down toward the beach bound for the Shuteye Camp. 

While the Shuteyes prepared the big feed our runner- 
heroes partook of a feast given them by the Dinsea Indians, 
preceding which they dolled up a bit and received their bars 
These bars were of silver about an inch and a half long and 
about an eighth of an inch wide. Thereon is moulded on each 
end facing the center an Indian's head and the words "Sept 
29th 1918, Cross Country" with a winged "0". beneath. 








CORCHATICI OF CLEOPATRIA THE THIRD 

During the afternoon we engaged in many diversities 
prominent among them being the usual posing for pictures. 
The above shows Queen Cleopatria the Third immediately 
after her coronation as royal pitcher bearer of the 
Ancient Order of Shuteyes. 

Other pastimes enjoyed by the gang before leaving for 
home were swimming, the T, Battle of //aterloo" in which we 
all took a free for all part in, singing by the famous 
butchers of melody, the "Hash and Egg Quartette" Mac's 
demonstration of his new system of starting a Ford imbed¬ 
ded in the sand near the camp. 

After an enjoyable day we went home via the West 
Point Stage Hoad and then over the Dipsea Trail to the 
Dutchman’s where we stopped to trip "a few" to the music 
provided by Hester Kearns and Mary Hooney. Then came the 
big struggle of going "over the top." 

We caught the famous "9:40" Hash and Egg Express 
bound for home and after holding our usual old time 
concert on the boat we went home different ways together. 
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TWO OF OUE A.O.S.E. WINDERS 

Above is the picture of our lightning speeders 
Sydney Hendrickson and lyhus Coyne, who with George McCarthy 
held up the honor of the Hash and Eggers in the Dipsea 
F;ace of September 29, 1918, 











































SYDNEY HENDRICKSON 








































1YNUS COYNE 












































"CUPID" ROSEWALL 

This is one of our latest acquisitions-we captured 

her from the wilds of the Oakland Technical High School 
through the aid of ter sister Edith, who inturn was brought 
into our ranks by the Hooper Sisters, also of Oakland. 

September 29th was the first trip over the Lipsea 
Trail to Willow for this young Miss and she deserves great 
praise for the the splendid time she made from Mill Valley 
to the sea. 

For the history of the cognomen "Cupid" readers should 
get into communicaticn with the teammate "Stupid; 

















































A. 0. S. E., PYRAMID TEAM 

This shows our fair oites in the act of "building a 
Pyramid--watduyah say huh? 

Left to right on top: "Cupid” Rosewall, "Nancy McBlain, 
Duchess Adele Guy, "Raviolis” Barhiero, "Red,!* Meehan, 
and Edith Rosewall. 

Left to right: bottom row: Edith Gilbride, Miriam 
Coyne, Rose Rooney, Theresa Guy, Thelma Bariero, andMary 
Rooney. 

Photographs by Coyhe Bros. Company. 
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FIHAIE BY THE EHTIRE COMPANY 

What ao you think of our hunch eh? This shows 'em 
posing in real A. 0. S. E. fashion. 

Top rcw , left to right they are: "Stupid" lynus Coyne, 
and "Cupid" Marie Rosewall. 

Middle: left to right: Miriam Coyne, Jim Rooney, Edith 
Gilbride, Ray Coyne (who took the picture by his patent 
apparatus) Henry Guy, Jim Meehan, Edith Rosewall/Frank 
Magennis, Bob S E ith, Sydney Hendrickson, Leo Duffy, George 
McCarthy, and Mary Meehan. 

Bottom-seated: l e ft to right: Robert Rooney, Adele 
Guy, Haney McBlain, Rose Rooney, Fred Anderson, Themla Bar- 
biero, Theresa Guy, and "Hoodies" Barbiero. 




















































OHf the trail 

wi1"h Bob 


Good morning everybody I 

Hash and Egg! 

Well, It's just "One little week from Sunday " since our 
big shindig over at Willow, and 

I suppose that some of us are still a little weak 

But, oh boy I V/atta time! 

It was just like a good old fashioned Fourth of July or 
17th of March Celebration, 

And of course Mac was there! Huff Sed, 

It must have been some time. 

Incidentally, it was the occasion of our annual pilgrim¬ 
age to Camp Casey to cheer the boys along the gruelling grind 
from Mill Valley to the sea, the Dipsea Pace. 

And, of course, the A. C, S, E. had its representatives 
in said race too. 

Lynus Coyne, one of our star members from Oakland, upheld 
the A. 0. S. E. honor and ran a great racd, finishing in an 
hour's time. 

Atta boy, Lynus I The whole gang is prolid of you. 

Ahd also our friend George McCarthy ran a good race and 
finisher* well up in the ruhning. Yatta siruff Georgie! 

Ho kind friends, contrary to the general belief, Fred did 
not run. 






Hot even for a car. 

He was too busy. The girls could not spare Fred for a 
minute, as there was such a large crowd on deck at dinner 
that the water supply had to be doubled and so Fred had to 
carry two buckets instead of ore as heretofore. 

But Fred didn't have to work so awfully hard at that, 
he made about 96- trips to the faucet and back--not so bad I 

This trip also celebrated the return of our ever popular 
harmony and fun dispenser, FRANCIS DINKADUNKUS MAGSNNIS/MC- 
PDQ-JR.-A.O.S.E-LLD-H&E-COD-ETC., and as usual the old boy 
was there a million. More power to you Mac old kid! 

And of course all the rest of 'em were there too. 

There was our famous galaxy of girls, with those winning 
smiles and dimples n'everything, and our beauty chorous too, 
(Oh Boy!) and all the guys (meaning masculine y'know) were 
there, some with haircuts and some of us ?/ithout one, some 
with big feet, others smelling defeat etc., some were shaved, 
some were not, some were hungry (there were none who were not) 
and all in all, it was some gang. 

Nancy McBlain one of our popular me--hers from San Fran¬ 
cisco made her reappearance on the last trip, and of course 
everyone knows what that meant. 

EATS—BITS— EATS— and MORE EATS. (Nan is some cook) 

Welcome back, Nan, hope you had a good time and that 
you will be along next time. 

•^nd of course Rose had a little Dipsea race all her own 
leaving the rest of the gang back to admire the scenery, etc., 
while she raced along at top speed. Ch you Rose! 

Yes! Jimmy Meehan had his young "bathtub" among the 
rest of his freight. 

Wanted: A good second-hand derrick of about one ton 
capacity to stand up well on hills. Apply F. D. Magennis, 
c/o Shuteye News. 

Anyone seen the coal man's daughter? 

The A, C. S. E. water system was greatly enlarged last 
time as I have already stated and General Anderson was forced 
to take on three assistants who ably helped him to carry on 
his duties. 






Some assistants, those guys, they watered almost every¬ 
thing in Willow Camp and then some. Ask the Duchess. They^ 
watered everything and everybody, in fact they just behaved 
as if they were at the "battle of Waterloo. 

Of course I won't mention any names hut as Casey said, 
"There is no harm in pointing." 

A few new Shuteyes were introduce^ to the gang last 
time, among them being James (Jim) Rooney, a brother of 
Mary and Rose and the celebrated Naval hero, J. C hitteringham 
Rooney. Jim has just returned home after spending a number 
of years globe trotting and of course he has many interesting 
tales about the war, Kaiser Bill, the weather, etc. Welcome 
Jim, hope to see you with us again. 

I'll bet' that in all his travels, Jim has never seen a 
gang like the A. C. S. E. ' zat rite--Jim? 

Please, Duchess, some more raviolis- 

"Step right this way boys for that free shave and hair¬ 
cut" so says Edith, Yes, I went in for a shave, but all that 
I got was a lather. Oh Boy I It was terrible. 

Two of our charming lady members made their first trip 
to Camp "asey last week and they both acted like veterans. 
Misses Kearns and Coyhe are the girls referred to and they 
3ure showed that the A. 0. S. E. knows how. 

Any one seen Ray? 'When last seen, he was with a crowd. 

Hew do you like Mac's new hat? 35/ Sold. 

One of our old guards to come back was friend Bob Smith 
and he is still the same nice fellow he always was. 

Hey! A lechtl A lechtl 

The above was heard many times on the return trip;- 

Ask Fred, he knows. 

The old Hash and Egg Quartette came to life for a few 
minutes and with some assistance from the girls managed to 
keep the gang going. 

"Give her gas, Eddie, give her gas I" 

Oh boy I That feed»§ome of us wont have to eat for weeks, 
hat a pity that Casey is in Portland. 






I 


Uo, SebastianFreddie is not the Mayor of billow Camp. 
Ee only consented to act as road roaster for one day. 

One day is plenty—according to Fred. 

How’s the sago soup Duchess? Been having any "kicks" 

-l&t ely? 

And of course there was a little romance too, just 
to round out the day. Miss Marie Fosewall and Mr. Lynus 
Coyne enacted the principal roles. Miss Eosewall appearing 
as Cupid, while Mr. Coyne gave a notable performance of 
"Stupid." 

Ch yes’ Father Magannis tied tin knot, as usual. 

And up at the Dutchman's everyone engaged ir a commun¬ 
ity sing, while T 'iss ? eams and lovely Mary tickled the 
ivories for an accompaniment. 

Adele sure was there for the st^n^ alright, she even 
had one on her light. Twinkle I Twinkle I 

h'hile sister "’eddy was looking, of course, for that 
"Dreamy Moon’.’ Hope you found it, Teddy. He couldn't. 

"Ouch! ""hat confounded crab!" 

Eotice Mac ’ s new socks? Yep, direct from Lake Tahoe, 
and half off too. 

bell going home on the boat we all indulged in good 
old fashioned A. 1. S. 3. time, sitting on the floor, and 
singing and making a lot of noise, "n’everythlr.g," Just 
like the good old days when all of our boys were here. 
Heedless to say Mac showed his class at this juncture with 
friends Fay and Jimmy close seconds, so it was pretty 
lively for a while. 

Too bad P.ay had to sit on the floor so far away from 
Tgddy, but owing to the' crowded condition of the boat this 
could not be helped. Better luck next time FayJ 

Jack could not make the last trip ov. r ing to the fact 
that someone opened the window over on Isle de G-oat and 
"in flu enza”and as Jack is in very strong with the big 
gobs, they just insisted that he stay for dinner, but 
leave it to Jack*he went them one better, he is staying for. 
a month. 






ell, the 9:42 finally arrive! in San Francisco and 
after kissing all the girls and shaking hands, etc. we 
said ’’good night" and all went home ( as Mac says ) different 
•ways together, n' every thing. 

So- 

Good evening, Mr. ZIP-ZIP--ZIP 

I must go home before the moon goes out 
So I hid you all 
Hash and Egg 

Till next time v 


-M. 
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BCB 

















